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PREFACE. 



The changes favourable to the condition 
of mankind which have gradually taken 
place in society, cian never be viewed with- 
out satisfaction and interest. In the arts, in 
inorals, in religion, in politics, successive im- 
provements have been made. These, how- 
ever exhibited, have ever excited grateful 
emotions. They ^te calculated to awaken 
exalted hopes, and givie birth to expectations 
the most flatteiringi They have served as 
copious topics of oratorical illustration. The 
nidtoHan and politician have {ouxid Vn x^^\sv 
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fruitful sources of gratulation and compla- 
cency. But they have rarely attracted the 
attention of the muse, although highly suscep- 
tible of poetical eulogy and embellishment* 

By a comparison of present with past times, 
man feels his nature elevated; he becomes 
desirous of preserving the advantages already 
gained, and even ventures to inquire whether 
there be not still room for further improve- 
ments. Such a disposition, under proper 
regulation, is serviceable to society ; it con- 
duces to private happiness and dignity, and 
ought to be cherished. 

The difficulties of managing a subject in its 
nature so metaphysical and political, and un- 
der the shackles of such a measure, will sug- 
gest themselves to the reader. If the author 
lias Dot confined himself to s^ict chronologi- 
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cal order in the introduction of events, it has 
arisen from the necessity that existed of ren- 
dering the facts, characters, and incidents 
0ubordinate to the plan and structure of the 
ivork. 

The subject naturally branches into three 
parts. The first exhibits mankind gradually 
advancing under the influence of those causes, 
which may be supposed to have operated 
previous to the Christian era. In the seoond, 
the character of society is considered, as 
moulded by Christianity in conjuncUon with 
antecedent causes and subsequent events. 
In the third, conclusions respecting the future 
progress of the human mind are drawn from 
the moral and intellectual constitution of 
man. 
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ANALYSIS OF PART I. 



A VIEW of Society as it may be supposed to hare ex- 
isted in some early age. — ^bfluence of Superstitioii and 
Despotum on the Human Mind, as Society began to 
assume a more compact and social nature. — Rise of Ge- 
Diusi Eloquence, Liberty, and Patriotism in Greece— 
their influence in developing the' powers of the indivi- 
dual, and the energies of political bodies. — Retrospective 
view of the Ruins of Empires — Causes of their extinc- 
tion. — Ancient contrasted with Modem Greece. — ^In- 
fluence of Greece upon Individual Genius, and upon the 
Character of succeeding Ages. 
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PART I. 



Dark seem'd the destiny of mai^ and mindt 
Once scatterM round the sojitaiy earth — 
Here — heartless dans, cold, ignorant| unrefined ; 
Devoid of truth, of hope^ of moral worth. 
Were wasting life in sensual, sordid mirth, 
Or scattering death and ruin o'er their kind — 
There — ^kindred hordes were starting into birth, 
Midst wilds and forests, like themselves unkind, 
In emulous career, with appetites as blind ! 



14 PROGRESS OF SOCIETY. 



And when advanced ; — ^when empires proudly rose ; 

As if to mock the frowning eye of God, — 

As if to sport with lifers unnuidberM woes — 

bark superstition, terrible ! unawed! 

Bade him for ever in corruption plod ;— 

Bade him renounce what reason might disclose, — 

Chain fancy^s wingi that ventured oft abroad. 

And humbly bow in homage to his foes, 

And dread the light from heav'n thaf chance might in^ 

4 

pose! 

And Despotism joinM heir kindred aid 

To stupify the soul with sloth and fear— 

A browner hoirror fell upon the shade. 

Extending deeply o'br his blind career — 

And millions died, tbiit one a wreath might wear. 

And sit a god— on human rights to tread I 

As many more, unhonour'd with a tear ! 

That low ambition, sordid and afraid. 

Might propagate its kind, untroubled, undismayM. 
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And minions died, that millions yet to come 
Might help entail oppression, lust, and crime ; 
And stamp etcsmity upon tb^ gloom 
That spread stupendous oyer every clime, 
Wide as the deluge-in creation^s prifiie { 
Pride, lust, and niagic, seemed to fix the doom 
With power, and art, and wickedness sublime. 
And Earth ; — what was it but a living tomb. 
Where man seemed only sent his brother to consume ! 



If talent rose, she saw creation blind, — •. 

She felt her power, and riveted the chain 

That stretchM its leaden links around the mind. 

Resolved on fame, — she would not change the scene ; — 

Religion had not then began ber reign, — 

Had not as now, by taste, and truth refined 

Joined high renown with efforts to restrain 

The selfish appetites that dared to bind 

In servitude, and fear, and guilt, the hqman kind, 
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Unknown his destiny bejrond the grave ! — 

His immortality a dream perchance ! 

Well might he grovel as a beast, or knave ; 

The strange conjunction of an atom dance ! 

Wen might he ask, as recently in France, 

If anght but power were worthy of the brave ? 

If aught but pleasqie, being could enhance ? 

Well might he live as passion's selfish slave, 

And only sport, and toss, on time's tumultuous wave. 



So ages roll'd their darkness o'er mankind. 
Though doubtful beams illumed the cloud of time. 
At length, — upon the desert of the mind, 
Triumphant genius rose ; and thought sublime. 
Like Israel's pillar, flash'd from clime to clime ! 
Like Sinai's tiiunder, eloquence combined. 
To awe the startled multitude from crime ! — 
Till man the rustic, miserable, blind. 
Beheld a promised land afar, and undefined ! 
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Bold was the march, for f^ms led the van ; 
And lofty eloqaence, with mighty spelli ' 
Pour'd on the rugged, hostile heart of man, 
With notes spontaneous from her magic shelli 
Till rout and rabble into order fell — 
With eye no longer dull, nor visage wany 
With power^s blind force, no longer to compel-:- 
High was his step, for life's dull current ran 
In harmony sublime, with hope's unfolding plan ! 



Primeral Liberty — so long subdued, 
Sprang from the leaden slumber of the tomb ; 
With eagle eye of light, on high she stood, 
And trembled to the breeze her lofty plume ! 
Furled was her hanging banner mid the gloom, 
A sheet of living fire bestarr'd with blood — 
Afar shook turret, battlement, and dome— 
Loud rose the peals> and shouts of clamour rude — 
For now she waved it wide, high o'er the solitude .' 

Z 
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And patriotism rose ! — and Persians crew 

Wither'd to nothiDg at her angry frown ! — 

Widely and wild, the daring tidings flew, 

On fame's broad pinion over lands unknown, 

Till trembled every heart, and every crown ! 

Rude nature started into life anew, 

And for a moment grasped her glory flown ! — 

And bold perspectives glimmer'd into view. 

Along the plain of time, where hope her pictures drew. 



Cold shrinks the bosom ! memory's weeping eye 

In sorrow lingers on the plain of time ; — 

And here, and there, in solemn mockery, 

CrushM into nothing by recoiling crime, 

Moulder the wrecks of nations once sublime ! 

Proud Nineveh ! alas, that could not die. 

As pride might deem in empire's vernal prime-— 

Ah ! memory knows thee by tradition's sigh, 

That scarce can tell the world where now thine ashes lie 
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And Babylon the great ! where art thou gonef 
Thou proudest home of earl j crime and power !— 
The desert serpent o^er thee winds alone, 
Beneath the nightshade of the desert flower, 
If aught remain, thy rubbish to devour ! 
Thy demi-gods are gone — and not a stone 
Tells where, nor how, they lost life's little hour ! 
m fated city ! — mpuldering now unknown ! — 
Save to the God of heav'n, thy pride had overthrown I 



Illustrious Tyre ! fair impress of the deep ! 

Kiss'd by the smile of commerce, and betray'd ;— 

To thy lone shore the traveller comes to weep, 

While starving fishers on thy rocky bed, 

Point where thy temples rose, now lowly laid. 

And there — the loathsome reptiles cautious creep, 

Of man, the -Curious stranger, half afraid ! 

Child of the billows ! on thy rocky steep. 

Awhile might genius pause, and ask if mind could sleept 



\ 
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Departed realms ! ye knew no moral aim ! 

No high relation to Almighty God ! 

Your sons but sought in life's tumultuous game. 

Tour sordid sons, in mammon's path to plod t 

To sink in sloth and lust ; — by truth unaw'd. 

To pluck the withering wreath of lawless fame ! 

Tour sons, your piles — all moulder with the clod — 

Te could not stand — for 'tis the moral flame 

That binds in one the parts of empire's combroiu flramei 



But Greece ! Inunortal Greece ! where all thy might P 
In vain does memory hover o'er thy grave — 
There scarcely dawns one solitary light — 
There scarcely lingers one illustrious knave, 
To drop a tear upon thy fallen brave ! 
Thy columns, domes, and temples, glitter bright, 
Like signal guns upon the midnight wave ! 
Alas I alas ! here mind began her flight ! 
Here broke the morning beam-^and now— oh what a 
night! 
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Immortal Greece ! where rose the mighty Ijre t 

Where Homer struck upon the desert mind, 

Till sou) was melted iuto vestal fire ! 

Where genius, fancy, science — all combined, 

To fix the wavering passions of mankind 1 

Immortal Greece ! where nature ownM her sire 

When injured Socrates, to death coDsigu'd, 

Rais'd high the veil, and bade the world admire 

The dim drawn heaven afar, to which they might aspire. 



Where Plato rose from earth on fancy's wing, 
Prometheus-like, to pilfer fire from heav'n I 
Where virgin eloquence in freedom's spring. 
Now pourM her pathos like the ray of even, 
Now all her fire, till every heart was riven ! 
Where sober history arose to bring 
To light and order, facts asunder driven ; 
And o'er duration's path, sublime to fling, 
The meed of £ame to truth ; to guilt her scorpion sting. 

2* 
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Where weepmg tragedj the springs reveal'd 

That wakes to sympathy the rugged heart ; 

Till man's cold breast^ by selfishness congeal'dy 

Felt pity pielt it, and affection start — 

Where laughing comedy with magic art 

Stripp'd vanity, in pride, and pomp conceal'd ; — 

And taught by ridicule how low a part 

To smuggle admiration, or to yield 

To weak ambition's call^ on fashion's bloodless field. 



Such once was Greece ! The land of light and thought ! 
The happy realm of many a soul sublime ! 
While now, alas ! — ^to blind confusion wrought 
Appears the ancient glory of her clime !~- 
And all her sons are slaves, and stain'd with crime, 
Proud of their darkness ! — scorning to be taught ! 
Is this the winter of so fair a prime ? 
And can the mind, to such perfection brought, 
Like instinct's transient bl^ize, thus crumble iato 
nought ? — 
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JSo I templesf dometi and cohimns, still may waste^ 

And beastly hordes may sink in filth, and trade !— 

Illiistriovs realm ! thy |;eniiis, Tirtue, taste^ 

Were tmth^s dark groundwork, deeply, widely, laid — . 

Thy mental glory, Greece, can never fade ! 

Thy classic soil by slaves may be disgraced, 

Bat still thou liv^st, in modem light arrayed ;>» 

Still speaks thine early note to man debased ; — 

Wherever science steps, thy parent foot is traced. 



Though centuries their shadows roll between, 
Though climes, and deserts, give a darker shade- 
As trembling genius wanders o'er thy scene. 
Where early forms of kindred mould are laid, 
Shall not the spirit kindle o'er the dead ? — 
Shall not thy ruins light her torch again ? 
Oh ! not in vam thine early lightnings played— 
No year that rolls adown duration's plain 
But brings some kindred soul, to kindle in thy train. 

2»* 
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Who on the plain of Marathon could sleep? 

Who at sublime Thermopylae be cold N- 

Who on Olympus^ top ! — Lucate^s steep ! — 

Could mark unmoved where classic waters rolPd l-^ 

Where poets sung ! — where fell the wise and bold — 

Aje — o'er thy funeral pile will genius weep, 

Where mouldering caves her kindred ashes hold ;•— 

And light her waning hopes upon the heap, 

And bear her trophies fuc along the lengthened de^. 

So lofty Gibbon ! on the wreck of Ilome,(l) 

Where common spirits mused without a sigh ;-^ 

First rose thy genius on her eagle plume, 

(As o'er the pride of ages moum'd thine eye,) 

To grasp the wreath of immortality. 

Thou too art gone ! the flowers above thee bloom — 

fiut some lone mourner, touch'd by sympathy, 

Shall linger there, and muse upon thy tomb. 

Till dreams as bold shall flash, the future to illume. 
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» 

o*er the wreck of early worth, and might, 
18 a momeDt lifts her speaking eye — 
wings sublimely to a bolder height 
*e mediocrity in vain would fly, 
pinion tippM with fire of Deity.) 
n emulation apes her daring flight, 
akes the meteor in her midway sky — 
roll on, and naturalize the light, 
i;emus shoots again — again eludes the sight. 
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PART II. 



ANALYSIS or PART fl. 



SvBJBCT resumed. — Revival of Learning in Rome.-*- 
Irruption of Barbarous Nations. — Decline of Science. — 
Dark Ages. — Notwithstanding the influence of Bigotry 
and Tyrannj, an insensible naturalization of Barb^ani 
on the stock of Science took place. — Crusade under Peter 
, tiie Hermit. — Remote cause of the Fall of the Feudal Sys- 
tem. — Revival of Literature. — Restoration of Religion. — 
Art of Printings — Influence of the Discovery of a Passage 
round the Cape of Good Hope on Conunerce. — Gradual 
Changes may be expected in the Political and Moral Con- 
dition of Asia and Africa^ in consequence of Commercial 
Intercourse, and the diffusion of Christianity, analogous to 
the Prog^ress of Society in Europe. 

To demonstrate that the Human Mind has advanced, a 
comparison of early with modem Society is instituted. — 
Particalar infloenca of Christianity on the Moral Nature 
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of Man^n Poetry— on Taste— on the Female Charac- 
ter. — As Barbarous Man could not have foreseen the ex- 
isting refinements of society, so there is reason to believe 
that successive improvements will take place, inconceiva- 
ble to the present age. — Effect of the diffusion of thought 
through the medium of the Press on Society .-^Influence 
of Public Opinion under such continual correction and Ulo- 
miaation. 
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PART II. 



^G A IN I sing of life— of mao sublime ! 

Lied by events to happiness afar ; 

ImproTing still, despite oppression, crimei 

And all the mingled din, and pomp of war, 

Led by ambition on ber crimson car — 

But now — how science, eloquence, and rbyme| 

Revolying in their orbits round the star. 

That roK o^er Bethlehem's distinguish'd clime, 

Shall lead him on his course, to heights unknown to time. 
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Fair Athens sunk — ^jret victory's bloody band, 
Trod the lone heath to mark her ivithei^d bloom— 
DiscoverM now — on to a foreign land 
They bore it off in triumph from the tomb. 
Proud was their step, and now o^er patriot Rome 
Again it rose on luxury's chill sand ; — 
Where havoc spread an atmosphere of gloom. 
Widely it blossomed — Genius wavM her wand. 
To guard again her flower from lacrilegious hand. 



Bold rose the plant — but while the branches spread 

So wide, that distant realms of barren soil 

Half blossomed into life beneath their shade — 

Half rose to freedom — while a prey to spoil-*- 

The storm of conquest, with a mad recoil, 

RollM from the north, tremendous, undumay'd| 

Flashing afar with desolation's smile — 

The thunder broke — thy towering pride was laid. 

Bold Rome, in dust as low as Greece, thy sister, deai. 
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The yean rollM oa->^aDd tinth's far- spreading bloom 
Faded and fell beneath the wmter wind ; 
And Gothic hordes upon the wreck of Rome, 
Still vowM, with rage and native error blind| 
To blast the withering blossom of the mind, — 
And still thej spread their element of gloom, 
Above the distant dawniogs of mankiDd; 
Pronouncing, as thej watch'd, their sordid doom 
Cer Heaved^s immortal plant, that soon should burst the 
tomb— 

For, while with sacrilegious eyes they gazM 
On the bold trunk of mind that never dies — 
For, while the storm of persecution blaz'd, 
And loud to Odin rose their savage cries- 
While bold they summon'd all beneath the skies, 
To lop the verdant trunk round which they graxM — 
Like Saul of Tarsus, — ^while they dar'd despise, 
Themselves were grafted on — ^Like Saul, amazM, 
They livM to scatter wide, what once their bands had 
rasM! 

3 
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Man might, indeed, have moumM, by time untaoght 

That tyranny, and bigotry, combm'd, 

When stifling long the energies of thought, 

But added fuel to the smouldering mind, 

Which truth's inaimortal, smotherM torch would fipd ; 

That human folly, to religion brought, 

However powerful, still was ever blind! 

That human policy was eyer fraught 

With elemental death, when into virtue wrought ! 



The gloom spread long and wide ; at length afar 
Broke the low music of the hermit's cell ; 
And crimson chivalry, on havoc's car, 
RolPd on tumultuous, pioneerM by zeal ; 
And famine stalkM behind to ask his meal| 
As superstition led her hosts to war ! 
Ambition's blunders favoured man's dark weal, 
For while her hand essayM his rights to mar, 
Amidat the wreck, again rose freedom's quenchless star. 
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^* The wrath of man shall praise thee^' — such the word 
Of iospiration to the rabble blind ; / 

And error in its zenith, mad, absurd, 
Though haToc seem to waste the human kind. 
With kindred mystery, aids the march of mind* 
Thus the Crusades — a madness yet unheard — 
Spread power, and property, to few confin'd— 
The feudal fabric fell ; but still conferrM 
Importance, power, and wealth, on Europe's Bla?iifa 
herd. 

Time rolls his course despite of shade or light, " . 
But lengthen^ eddies break the tide of mind*- 
Now back it waves in billows dark as night. 
And now, by tyrants',, bigots' spell confin'dy 
Bursts in stupendous grandeur o'er mankind ! 
O'erwhelming realms on glory's proudest height ! 
Or wafting devious billows to the blind I 
So rolls the tide of mind ; while nations fight 
To change its channel oft, but still augment its might. 
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The clouds departed^ and a second spring 

Of freedom, softened genius into bloom ; 

Again the warbling mases rose to sing. 

Like weeping love o'er mouldering beauty's tomb ; 

Again religion rose upon her plume ; 

And injur'd science, with resentful sting, 

Pierced superstition^s heart of ice and gloom I 

The spell was broken, mind had touched the string 

That held the torpid world beneath ambition^« wing^ 



Ere this a comet passM along the shade 
To fire the system with its splendid train, 
To pour (though tyrants threatened) undismayed, 
The rending flash, where error darM remain^ 
Immortal Printing ! Here began thy reign ! 
In nature's darkest realms thy beams have playM, 
And not like twilight lightnings playM.in vain; 
And never more shall truth and science fade. 
For o'er each clime thy power, triumphant thought shall 
spread r 
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Commerce had spread her sail along the deep 
Where mountain billows watch'd the cape sublime ; 
And sensual Asia, in her torpid sleepy 
LtullM by the notes of ignorance and crimey 
Rose to conununion with her sister clime— > 
While injured Afirica, still doomed to creep, 
The slighted, passive, trampled child of time ; 
Hail'd the full sail afar ; from many a steep— 
And heard the white man's tale, and Hsteoed—- long to 
weep. (2) 

And yet not accident educ'd the art 

So fraught with power, so luminous to man — 

Mind had arisen where it must impart — 

So lofty now improvement's current ran, i 

Its powers in printing or some kindred plan ! 

And taste, and commerce, though they seemM to start 

As if their tide had recently began,— 

Alike were currents from the human heart 

Natdrdy spontaneous, to an altered mart* 

3* 
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But man, shall Afric mourn ! for ever mourn ! 
Her dreadful doom^ by trade, and pride oppressed } 
Shall minions lavish life in chains forlorn 
With anger's poison knawing still the breast — 
No distant good the bosom to invest ? — 
The night of slavery came to bring the dawn, 
Dim, though prophetic of eternal rest ! 
The missionary's note beneath the thorn. 
Now Afric, tells th^ sons of life beyond the unii 



Lone, injured country ! yet thy dark domain 

In coming years like Europe's realms shall blaze^ 

What though the light seem dim, and even vain, 

Tet such it was in Europe's early days, 

Herself like thee enslav'd in error's maze ! 

Lo f youqg Columbia ! once oppress'd by Spain ; 

Tet now the flag of Freedom o'er her plays^ 

And bold republics rise alopg her main, 

As Bethlehem's guiding star extends her loftening reigik 



'¥ 
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Africy weep not ! man's faith may still be bold- 
Man still may trust improvement ne'er can waney 
While memory marks the ages which have roll'd^ 
Once a wide darkness with her leaden reign^ 
With here and there a twinkling star serene. 
Like morning hespers' beam, unseen and cold. 
Kissing the cheerless bosom of the main — 
The horizon now is glinunering dim with gold — 
A few more circling years, thy morning shall unfold ! 



Roll on reluctant ball, and show mankind, 
That ^Eiith may rest upon the mighty past ! 
Have not departed centuries combined 
Soccessive lights, in one compression vast. 
Of truth and science, still augmenting fast f 
Lo I early time, when man was weak and blind, 
His femal sky with darkness overcast — 
Perhaps a child of chance, for Knight designed — 
Percbance a deathless thing, though rude and unrefined. 

3** 
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Tradition's note impaired— bis haggard eye, 
GlancM dim and cold on nature's rosy breast—] 
Nor bbssomM wild, nor star-^iespangled sky, 
Nor ocean's calniy nor twilight's hour of rest, 
Nor glittering hesper riding in the west,-^ 
Could wake his sonl to aught like harmony I 
Untutor'd wretch ! unsocial! uncaressed!: 
Nor nature's beauty — song— sublimity ! 
Found favour in his sight, nor aught to wake reply. 



Along the beach he mark'd the lightning's glare 

Dance in fantastic hurry o'er the cloud ; 

And rose erect, perchance, his bristling hair. 

As pip'd the wheeling thuDder loug and loud — -'^ 

Ah little thought he then, though always proudy 

That trembling nuods Hke his should ever dare 

To chain the fiery wing ; or o'er the flood 

That roU'd upon bis feet in billows drear, 

To speed to western worlds their dark and bold caraer. 
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ConfinM to crayiDg appetite alone-* 
Ah ! little thought he, nistic aod uncouth, 
And sick and slumhering on the forest stone, 
The star-light curtain sparkling o'er his jouth, 
Thai medicines' hands his woes should erer soothe- 
That minds like his should course the glittering zone, 
Led up the knidnight heav'non wings of truth — 
And people every star that o'er him shone, 
And then descend ajad weep to think s6 little known. 



Once rude and without language for his thought — 
How had he glancM his busy eye around. 
To see his fellows into madness wrought, 
And led in triumph by the spell of sound ? 
As^oft, immortal Greece ! thy race profound. 
When eloquence arose with tightening fraught. 
And on her wing of fire, mih thunder firown'd* 
Ah ! little thought he, rustic and untaught, 
That idle tones like his, to magic could be brought. 
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Man might, iDdeed, have moumM, by time imtaoght 

That tjrannj, and bigotry, combin'd, 

When stifling long the energies of thought| 

But added fuel to the smouldering mind, 

Which truth's immortal, smothered torch would fipd ; 

That human folly, to religion brought, 

Howerer powerAil, still was ever blind! 

That human policy was ever fraught 

With elemental death, when into virtue wrought ! 



The gloom spread long and wide ; at length afar 
Broke the low music of the hermit's cell ; 
And crimson chivahry, on havoc's car, 
Roll'd on tumultuous, pioneer'd by zeal ; 
And famine stalk'd behind to ask his meali 
As superstition led her hosts to war ! 
Ambition's blunders favour'd man's dark weal, 
For while her hand essay'd bb rights to mai;, 
Amidst the wreck, again rose freedom's quenchless star. 
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^* The wrath of man shall praise thee^' — ^such the word 
Of inspiration to the rabble blind ; 
And error in its zenith, mad, absurd, 
Though haToc seem to waste the human kind. 
With kindred mystery, aids the march of mind* 
Thus the Crusades — a madness yet unheard — 
Spread power, and property, to few confinM— 
The feudal fabric fell ; but still conferrM 
Importance, power, and wealth, on Europe's slavitfa 
herd. 

Time rolls his course despite of shade or light, «* . 
But lengthenM eddies break the tide of mind- 
Now back it waves in billows dark as night. 
And now, by tyrants^, bigots' spell confined, 
Bursts in stupendous grandeur o'er mankind ! 
O'erwhekning realms on glory's proudest height S 
Or wafting devious billows to the blind i 
So rolls the tide of mind ; while nations fight 
To chan|;e its channel oft, but still augment its might. 
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Boldf generous poet ! Who can leftd thy lay 
Nor feel the fire of kindred feeling start ? 
Who on thy page mark Russia's proud array 
O'er prostrate Prague, nor feel thy lightnings dart 
The patriot blaze in volumes on his heart f 
Who on thy page beholds the iron sway 
Of sordid Europe's over India's mart ?— 
But glowSf and trembles for his kindred clay. 
And calls on India's God to bring the vengefal day. 



And when thy notes the skeptic's glories sing. 

Eternal nothingness beneath the sod ! 

Who does not rise with thee on nature's wing. 

By angry eloquence and genius aw'd. 

Up to his sire, the everiasting God i 

Who then would be the wretch, to smile and cling 

Without a murmur to the lifeless clod ? 

Oh ! who would be the miserable thing, 

That lays down in the grave, nor hopes a second spri 
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And love, domestic b^ss, — when 8U0§^ by thee, 

Seize with a magic haod the captive mind ; 

And ^^ Man the hermit,*' lost in extacj. 

As openiag dreams roll on his vision blind, 

Asks for communioD moral abd refined I 

O different this from thine antiquity ! 

When appetite and avarice combin'd 

To.rob one sex that nature formM as free, 

Of all to hearts endear'd, love, truth, and libeitj. 



For what was woman m the noon of time ? 
Alas ! a thing retained by sense and pride ; 
And unregarded, save in beaaty^s prime — • 
But now enJighteAM I now to Grod allied ! 
Nowte a wing of thought she dares to ride ! 

f 

So sensual once— now moral — e'en sublime ! 
She rivals man who once her claims denied ; 
Heaven's lofty heights she teaches him to climb ; 
Her softness chills the growth of impudence and crimen 
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'Tis thus religion's unpret amiDg raj 
Is giving to mankind her holy light ; 
And public feeling, underneath her sway, 
Leads rising genius on a moral flight- 
Taste fashionM thus — still ofiers to his sigbtf— 
No more by early faUe led astray^ 
New models, such as guide the young aright— 
Taste — (thus becoming moral day by day,) 
Has led him o'er the pai t| and still pomts out the ws 



How changed! How altered I To himself unknown) 
The early tenant of earth's barren clime I 
Dim was his eye— the lustre of it shone. 
Coldly and faint, throughout his vernal prime- 
But now expression sparkles there sublime ! 
Love, feeling, fancy, melt his heart of stone, , 
On wings of thought his alter'd soul can climb ! 
This is the blunderer, ignorant, alone ! 
His hopes all stretdung bold to heaven's eternal th 
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^ could that early, solitary thing, 
Ia?e known himeelf—since ripenM into man 
IB wel]> e^en now, might towering fancy sing 
*f human life when centuries have ran, . 
nd left progression, true to nature's plan, 
^here is the limit then ? And who shall bring 
*he mind advancing, where her race began ?— 
^mth. Taste, and Eloquence are on the wing, 
)n earth, the immortal mind, shall know no second 
spring. — 

For truth and passion — all that man has taught, 

DistilPd from time's accumulated stock — 

Immortal printing ! into language wrought, 

May strike whole realms with simultaneous shock— 

!if ay strike — till errors to their base shall rock. 

Fin distant climes with kindred errors fraught, 

ythough they dare the march of man to mock, 

Shall by the ^^ splendid conflagration'' caught 

Expand still more remote, the exploding storm of thought. 
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Then where shall rest mankind ? what Gothic hand 

With mighty science dare again engage ? 

And where the force, and talent to command, 

The genius, thought, and passion of the age, 

To turn upon themselves with Vandal rage f 

Say where— if public feeling be the wand 

That sways the nniltitude on life's broad stage ;— 

Herself created by a deathless band. 

Religion, scieDce, taste, enlight'ning every land. 
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Bat still more dark and drear his moral eye — 
Long did he turn him to his parent son^ 
Long bend to stocks with agonizing cry — 
Long wept and bled upon hu altar stone. 
With bosom gor^d, his errors to atone ! 
But now he turns him to his native sky, 
Whei:e dwells his sire, the great and Holy One ; 
And thought he once of immortality ? 
More like he only thought to vegetate and die. 



O chang'd he is since mercy from above 

Has touchM his heart and taught him how to give 

To moral feeling, piety, and love. 

And self neglect (though guilt and malice strive 

To rend his heart) how tremblingly alive ! 

The vulture once, but now the trembling dove. 

What now life's highest objects f He must live, 

Himself to rule ! The guilty to reprove ! 

And teach earth's maddening tribes in harmony to move* 
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Btrang now to tratb and fleDsibilitjf 
His generous bosoib pours her soflen'd tone, 
And moral feeling finds a kindred kej 
Wherever religion^s light hath dimlj shown ; — , 
And moral taste to Pagan man unknown^ 
Now gives contagious power to poetry, 
Now does she speak with eloquence her own. 
And lukewarm bosoms learn at once to sigh, 
And yield to human woes the tear of sympathy. 



Great Homer sung — ^but where the moral tone, 

E*en in the boldest thunder of his lyre, 

That wakes to feeling hearts that seem of stone, 

(As Horeb's rock the prophet could inspire)— 

Great Homer sung — but not with CampbelPs fire*! 

He strikes a part to Homer scarcely known ! 

For moral grandeur he awakes desire ; 

And slumbering hearts with sense and passion down. 

Rise up at once in dreams they scarce can call their own i 
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Bold, generous poet ! Who can read tby lay 
Nor feel the fire of kindred feeling start? 
Who on thy page mark Russians proud array 
O'er prostrate Prague, nor feel thy lightningi dart 
The patriot blaze In volumes on his heart f 
Who on thy page beholds the iron sway 
Of sordid Europe's over India's mart ?— 
But glows, and trembles for his kindred clay, 
And calls on India's God to bring the vengeful day. 



And when thy notes the skeptic's glories sing, 

Eternal nothingness beneath the sod I 

Who does not rise with thee on nature's wing. 

By angry eloquence and genius aw'd. 

Up to his sire, the everlasting God i 

Who then would be the wretch, to smile and cling 

Without a murmur to the lifeless clod ? 

Oh ! who would be the miserable thing, 

That lays down in the grave, nor hopes a second spring i 



PROOHESS or SOCIETY. 46 

Knd love, domestic b^ss, — when 8UD§^ by thee, 

Seize with a magic band the captive mind ; 

^nd ^* Man the hermit,^' lost in extacy, 

Al8 opening dreams roll on his vision blind, 

Asks for communion moral abd refin'd ! 

O different this from thine antiquity ! 

When appetite and avarice combin'd 

To. rob one sex that nature formM as free, 

Of all to hearts endearM, love, truth, and liberty. 



For what was woman in the noon of time ? 
Alas ! a thing retained by sense and pride ; 
And unregarded, save in beauty^s prime — 
But now eniighteAM ! now to God allied ! 
Now 6n a wing of thought she dares to ride ! 

I 

So sensual once— 'now moral— ^'en sublime ! 
She rivals man who once her claims denied ; 
Eleaven^s lofty heights she teaches him to climb ; 
jFIer softness chills the growth of impudence and crime, 
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'Tis thus religion's unpreflumiDg ray 
Is giving to mankind her holy liglit ; 
And public feeling, underneath her sway. 
Leads rising genius on a moral flight- 
Taste fashionM thus — still offers to his sigbty— 
No more by early fable led astray. 
New models, such as guide the young aright— 
Taste — (thus becoming moral day by day,) 
Has led him o% the past, and ttill points out the way. 



How changed! Howalter'd! To himself unknowDy 
The early tenant of earth's barren clime ! 
Dim was his eye — ^the lustre of it shone, 
Coldly and faint, throughout hb vernal prime- 
But now expression sparkles there sublime ! 
Love, feeling, fancy, melt his heart of stone, , 
On wings of thought his alter'd soul can climb i 
This is the bhinderer, ignorant, alone ! 
His hopes aU stretclung bold to heaven's eternal throne* 
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raid that early, solitary thiog, 
known himself— fince ripenM into man 
II> e^en now, might towering fancy sing 
aan life when centuries have ran, . 
ift progression, true to nature^s plan. 
I is the limit then ? And who shall bring 
lind advancingi where her race began ? — 
, Taste, and Eloquence are on the wing, 
urth, the immortal ndnd, shall know no seoonA 
spring.— 

ruth and passion — all that man has taught, 
Pd from time's accumulated stock — 
•rtal printmg ! into language wrought, 
strike whole realms with simultaneous shock- 
strike — till errors to their base shall rock, 
listant climes with kindred errors fraught| 
mgh they dare the march of man to mock, 
by the ^^ splendid conflagration^* caught 
ind still more remote, the exploding storm of thought. 
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Then where shall rest mankind ? what Gothic hand 

With mighty science dare again engage ? 

And where the force, and talent to command. 

The genius, thought, and passion of the age. 

To turn upon themselyes with Vandal rage ? 

Say whereof public feeling be the wand 

That sways the noultitude on life's broad stage ; — 

Herself created by a deathless band, 

Religion, science, taste, enlight'ning every land. 
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Picture of Paradise. — ^Inflaence of the Material Worid 
vpoo MaD, while io.a state of lonoceDce. — Power of Even- 
ing Twilight in reviviDg some smothered feeliags which 
harmonize with his faint views of lost felicity and perfection, 
— His dissatisfaction and restlessness under every earthly 
attainment. — Unlimited power of Imngination. — Powers 
of Memory.-— Mysterious intellectual and mora! sympa- 
thies. — Influence of Beauty. — Bewildering power of the 
Passion of Love. — Dreaming, developes a still more subtle 
intellectual Nature. 

Original conjectures of the Mind correspond with Man's 
revealed destiny — his nature promises more than life per- 
forms — the prospects developed by Christianity necessary 
to complete the picture. 

Christianity, (as its spirit becomes better understood,) 
by constantly developing the moral nature of Man, will 
give new strength and delicacy to thought, new vigour to 
language, and hence, additional energies to eloquence.— 
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Such a system operating on such a naturef warfanti the 
most exalted conclusions respecting tb^ future progress of 
Society. — But the inability of eloquence, under this gra^ 
dual accession of vigour, to bring out all the smothered 
feelings of Man, demonstrates the necMsity pf a state be- 
yond the grave, in which the bold and elevated anticipa- 
tiops of his nature may be realized. 



THE 
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PART III. 



Fair on thy banks, O Paradise ! the rose 

Clasped the light liiy with a sister^s love ; 

I see thy rills the blossom'd banks disclose ; 

I see thy waves in gold and azure move, 

Still throwing back more blue the sky above ; 

I see thy laughing blossoms wild and loose^ 

Save when arrested by the sporting dove — 

Oh ! realm of bliss ! That sin should inter^iose ■ 

And close so fair a morn with such a night oi' uoef ! 

4* 
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Dear lopg-lost scenery ! loyelier far than now, 

Restor'd by fancy to the eye again,-^ 

For then thy streams^ and all that bloom'd below, 

Found such according purity within, — 

The heart communed with God in every scene. 

Her smiles now came, and now her tears would flow. 

Tears drawn by gratitude, and not by sin — 

But vain — ah vain, were the attempt to show^ 

What sinless mortal felt — what sinner cannot know. 



Yet now, though follen, when the twilight beam 
Pours her soft lustre on his pensive eye-^ 
Does not revive some antenatal dream f 
Does not the heart awake to harmony ^ 
Does she not glow and toften ; melt and sigh. 
To wander homeward on the sun's last stream. 
That mellows into gold the azure sky ? — 
Dear moments I ah ! mysterious do ye seem, 
When opening as it were some long-forgotten dream I 
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If ^twere not tnief why does he mute ^one. 

To ask commuDion with the heav^os and earth f 

If 'twere not true, why does fais bosom own 

Such visions dear^— such consciousness of worth, 

B«yond his reach, above his hunftble birth? 

'Why, but at twilight, is his heart so prone 

To gather something with a silent mirth. 

And as he seeks for wor^ away 'tis flown, 

He knows not where, nor how, yet e?ennore 'tis gone ^ 



Some old connexion sure, the twilight ray, . 

And all the softening lustre of her reign. 

Respire inaudible { though what they say 

Even to vaguely syllable were vain— 

They seem to speak that other Kfe has been» 

That wondering man is loitering fiur astray, 

A curious stranger on his natal scene. 

To fears beneath his dignity a prey, 

A traveller in a shade with half a glance of day« 

4** 
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Note the strange being ! now bis daring mhid 
Is boldlj wandering up the starry spbere ! 
Where is he now ? Not on the winged wind^ 
But still as eager on some low career, 
Where sense and crazy passion bid him steer ! 
Still scorning all possessM — he wanders blind. 

Now smiles upon his cheek, and now a tear i--^ 

■> 

HemmM in by self, and error, l^nd mankind, 

Alas ! his chase how vain, his long-lost bliss to find ! 



Mysterious thing ! o^er history^s backward stream^ 
Now rapid fiies his soul through seasons passed. 
And centuries travelPd but a moment seem, 
Though mourners every instant stood aghast. 
To mark some heart as curious breathe its last. 
Mysterious thing ! his flights are not a dream ! 
He lives in every age by time o'ercast ! 
Perchance in Eden now, with bliss supreme ! 
And now midst niin'd Greece, to mark her setting beam ! 
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LiO, jonder pair ! Behold the speakiog eye ! 
What silent grandeur flashes from bis mind ! 
And 'tis acknowledged with the same reply, 
Of high expression, dignified ! refinM ! 
Not e^en a word ! yet soul perceives her kind, 
£^en by a glance, or smile, or tear, or sigh — 
Or have they met before f or chance designM 
That each should kindred thought at once descry. 
By some strange spell unknown, of silent harmony. 

O well ^twas sang, that souls in pairs were made. 

And sent together to this dingy spot, 

And lost each other as they earthward stray M — 

For oft they meet, and feel, they know not what, 

Of love unearthly ! Love perchance forgot — 

Mysterious and intense — so long delay'd— 

Ah ! man may pause, and ponder on the thought, 

And analyze himself, so strangely swayM, 

By mere expression's fire, o'er beauty's light and shade. 
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Or let him sleep-^is bold uosbackled mindf 

In dreams still speaks her powers and aims tiibSiBei 

For now od light, and now upon the windf 

She rambles where she will through space aad tine^ 

And fashions as she lists her fayourM clime : 

And now she wakes ; no more with visioii bUndy 

A disembodied thing, as in her prime— 

^d life without location, undesiga'd-* 

A moment's space is hers, as novel as refined ! 



So strange his Hmid— so striuige his eartUj lot ! 
Sent off to toss on life's pfecarious flood ; 
His trembling bosom indistinctlj Aranght| 
Amidst the crowd, or e'en in solitude, 
With images of past^ and coming good — 
All still in unison with glorj brought, 

Bj him who came from heav'n with life endued, 

I 

To give e'en certainty to guessing thought,. 

And teach the unknown God, he long in vain had •ought. 
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And shall not time his loi^lost bKss restore) 

And give him back his ancarropted mind ? 

So timM that now-^^en now his eye wilt povr, 

As wanders round at eve his vision blindy 

Mysterious smiles, and trembling tears coaabhi'd? 

Oh ! Nature tells faiis loss ! Faith tellii him more ; 

Tells him his long-lost birthright he shaH find^ 

When launch^ bj death from timers mysterioas shore) 

To that for realm of bfiss where dwelt his soul before ! 



And shall not taste, and eloquence erewhile, 
So long indebted to each beauteous scene, 
Of hills, and streams, and blossoms , that beguile 
The wandering soul to truth and hope again— 
Shall they not whisper what the soul hath been, 
Shall they not teach her like themselves to smile 
Oa all the landscape ; all the sheeted main-^ 
Shan they not pour some spell to reconcile, 
1*0 aR the scenes arouncfi fttllmany a heart so vile 



? 
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Tea ! Time shiCIl roll a distant period bright, 

When feeble language, vigorous, refined,- 

Shall soar perchance to thought's bewildering height, 

And pour stupendous light upon the blind — 

Then shall be plain the mysteries of mind — 

Neglected virtue then shall claim her rig^t-*- 

While to earth's rabble, lingering still behind. 

Thought in her robe of fire shall flash her light. 

Till nature's bursting scorn shall wither lawless might. 



'Tis moral feeling generates loftj thought. 

For thought seems feeling only more refin'd, 

And deep emotion into language brought, 

And pour'd reciprocal upon the mind. 

Wakes deeper feeling, new, and more refin'd — 

Which operates again, to language wrought-^ 

Thus mighty eloquence shall lead mankind. 

And still herself by nioral feeling taught, 

Awaken'd by her spell, bring all but truth to nought* 
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Tet thus advancing, ttill the immortal ndnd, 

Retains some veteran energy profound, 

Which genias, taste, and eloquence combin'd. 

Can never marshal on the plain of sonnd-^ 

And hencain other worlds maj feeling bomid| 

From soul to soul, no more to sense confin'd. 

Inaudible as light her airj round-^ 

Thus rising heavenward, and for love designMi 

Is the wild troop on earth, once naked, grots, aad bfind. 

Thai who shaD limit e'en his human flight ? 

Who mark the Rubicon of marching thought ? 

Of daring language, nature's utmost height ? 

Who tell what all united, will have wrought, 

On human hearts with smotber'd instincts fraught, 

When many an age has added light to light ? 

Back shrinks the soul ! she feels her power is nought, 

If &ncy dimly pour upon her sight, 

Her forms of life afar, indefinite, though bright. 
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Grant him progressive, and immortal too ! 
To what stupendous gloiy shall be climb, 
When time's cold hand shall wave her last adieU| 
When springs bis spirit from her earthly clime, 
To heaven's high realm, on angel wing sublime. 
Where souls redeemed With thought for ever new, 
And joy and hope in everlasting prime, 
Will lead him onward, kindred truths to view, 
And purer love to feel than ever mortal knew. 



END OF PART III. 



NOTES. 



NOTE TO PART I. i 

i>o lofty Oibbon ! On the toreck o/Rome^ Sec, 

Mr. GibboD, amidst the ruiiu of Rome, conceiyed the 
design of writing the history of the decline and fall of the 
Koman empire.— <See Prefa/oe to the Work, 



NOTE TO PART II. 

^nd yei not accident educed the art^ tee. 

The author is indebted to Mr. Dugald Stewart for this 
idea. — See his dements of the Philosophy of the Human 
Mindj vol. I. 

FXI9I8. 
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